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she could raise upon it. She then immediately took a
chair, and put her design in execution.

The intrinsic value of the gold, in which this picture
was set, and of the little diamonds, which surrounded it,
amounted to nine guineas. This therefore was advanced
to her, and the prettiest face in the world (such is often
the fate of beauty) was deposited, as of no value into the
bargain.

When she came home, she found, the following letter
from Mrs. Atkinson:

4 MY"  DEAREST  MADAM,

4 As I know your goodness, I could not delay a
4 moment acquainting you with the happy turn of my
4 affairs since you went. The doctor, on his return to
4 visit my husband, has assured me, that the captain was
4 on the recovery, and in very little danger; and I really
4 think he is since mended, I hope to wait on you soon
4 with better news. Heaven bless you, dear Madam 1
4 and believe me to be, with the utmost sincerity,

4 Your most obliged,

4 Obedient humble servant,

4 ATKINSON.'

Amelia was really pleased with this letter; and now it
being past four o'clock, she despaired of seeing her hus-
band till the evening. She therefore provided some tarts
for her children, and then eating nothing but a slice of
bread and butter herself, she began to prepare for the
captain's supper.

There were two things of which her husband was
particularly fond, which, though it may bring the sim-
plicity of his taste into great contempt with some of my
readers, I will venture to name. These were a fowl and